EVERY THURSDAY 




























very interes 


ese “Ss 6 A res 
Majer Adolph 
Pr 


Very impressive, Kranz. Let 
me see the remainder y7' 
<=Jof the schedule! _ f 












rich is the fastest, Jal 
strongest and fittest man on 


earth. There is no man ali 


Ftereallye quite 


superb! You have done 








Excellent! Excellent! At last | 
feel confident that we are 
about to ba rid of the 

accursed We 








who con match him. 


a Waa 4a 
But how do you get 
‘rich to meet Flint, Herr 
= Gruber? 









Don't worry about i 
that, Kranz. 1 will 
arrange it so Flint will 
come to Erich! i 





Two days later. ot o 
(a Norwegian 


2 grou 





secret 
meetir 








Germans at every 
opportunity. We must try to 
disrupt their convey 





! Lars’ rifle! 
(What kind of monster 
ere we facing? 





‘A tow days later, in Landon, Flint 
was called to the office of his 
boss, Kingpin— 
it’s serious, Flint. Whoever 
—or whatever—is 
responsible, has slowly 


: wiped out half the 
group! It’s @ total mystery! 
= 


she d 
Well, I've always enjoyed a 
‘good mystery, old plum? 
When dot leave? 


— 
ae 
ee LBS BG 
His neck is bre 
could have done this to him? 


VEG 


Over here! Come and 
see these footprints. 


They’re enormous! 
Rp | ; 
Bs) LO 
hn 


iF 
Mi 


And 0, in Norway, Flint met the group's 
leader, Olaf Lindstrom — H 
The Germans are obviously up 
to something! We'll just have 
} i this character 
turns up again, Have you any 
ection planned? 


i 


We've heard of a large 
convoy on the move 
tomorrow. We were hoping 

fo hit that! yar 





Good! Wo'll go aheadas © 
VX planned. Organise a couple 
ly, of mon, and I'll see you in Fé 


It’s due in about thirty 
minutes, Warlord. What do 
Fl you suggest? 


If we set up some di 
{explosives along the lip of this 

ridge, we should be able to 
start some kind of avalanche. 


=| Let's get moving! YT TT) 














“ THAR SHE BLOWS!” 
web \ 
dB 


Twenly minutes later 























Saree eur 2 ie LA 
vel trucks, Olaf! 
Ha trucks, Ola ‘3 inderstand it. We got the ‘fl 


formation from a good source. They 
ere meant to be carrying important 
TART supplies! Yor 











Gut! It hos worked! 
(Flint is there—the rest 
is up to Erich? 


Jerries send out a convoy 
carrying nothing? xf 





AN AERO-POWERED ARMOUR CAR TAKES ON THE ZEPPELINS! 








Mesopotamia, 1916— 
where an unsuspecting 
British convoy has driven 
straight into a Turkish 





if we hadn't had the sense to fi 
my old aeroengine to this 

armoured car, just think of all 

the fun we would have missed, 


Unless them Turks getusin 
atyre or the engine. Then 
you'll be laughing on the 
i 


‘er side of your tote 


jeutenant Hawk?! 


That fixed ‘em, 
Stroker! Thanks to 
this Wingless 
~( Wonder of ours! 


> Flee! Flee!, 
27, Kieee! I A 
f Sorry, you two--but What? But that's ridiculous! 
much as I hate to lose Our armoured car's worth 
you, you're being its weight in gold out here, 
Captain Tibbetts! Sassou 


German East Africa is 
being supplied by 
Zeppelins, and they 
have to land to 
refuel. No one knows 
where the dumps 
‘are, but we do know 
the eps are flying 
over the Alguera 
Dunes in Egypt. So 
you're to shadow 
one from there. 





I'm ofraid the top brass think you're But that’s all British 
needed more in Africa—locating -4{ territory! What're Jerry 
‘and destroying German fuel dumps )-Wwdumps doing there? op, fan ANA 
hidden along this route. SSeS i wor? Ad 





“| BET THAT TORPEDO HAD OUR NAME ON IT!" 


Tater, moving up the Red Sea 


= { Our orders are to 
disembark at Part 
Ewfick, Straker, and 
then head for the 
Dunes... butif we 
land here instead, 
could save hours. 


Certainly, Lieutenant. | 
know just the place, with 
‘deep water right up to the 








TD i. 


foment Yeah, Lieutenant. The 
Alguera can't be more than 
20 miles from here. Let's see 
Z_ the Captain, 


The time saved here could 
mean we get back to Mespot 
and the REAL war—all the 


4) fy 
Thanks, Captain. 
You'll be doing us a 
real favour. 
sm 








Oh, yes, sir. !can 
hardly wait. 77 


Look —a U-boat got it! Poor 
devils. No one aboard stood 
‘achance. Lucky we got off. 


You mark my words, those 
Jerries were after us. They 
know what our mission is and 
they mean fo stop us doing it. 


me offit, chum. It was pure 
coincidence. The Turks and 
jerries think we're still back in) , 


Well, at leas? we ain't 
of getting shot at! 





WH) 


a 








Is Hawk's mission ended before it’s begun? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


DANGEROUS MISSION BEHIND ENEMY LINES! 9 


3 yo is 194A and the Ita 
i jsurrendered, but the G 
4 ing part in the 
through Haly is Captain “Bullsey, 
Buckingham, the Forward Obserss 
Officer for a troop of 25-pounder guns, 
Assisting him are Bombardier ‘Tom 
Briggs and Signaller Archie Rumbotd. 
As British forces prepare to crass a fast 
flowing river— 


















A This crossing could be 
rough, Archie. Jerry's big 
uns are out of sight 
behind shat ridge. They'll 
clobber our blokes the 
minute they start over the 
river tomorrow. 


i a b 
a 


Yeah, and we can't range 
Uéiy back on ‘em because wo 
can't see ‘em from here. 
| What we need is a spotter 
plane. Maybe thar’s wh 
W, Bullseye was called bac! 








Ses, |help ann 
ts! 


bash’ them Krau' 














oo i 
Stone the crows! It's 
an Italian officer. 


Ht) 


I 


is 
\ ay this pipe. Only o 
few local people 
know of it. The 
Germans will not be 
arding it. 
Wren 











Hmm! I'm not so sure. 
These Eyeties were 
fighting us not so. 





This is Lioutenan: 
chaps. He’s going to 
guide us to a good site 


c ‘across that thing! 
__/ for an observation post, 


I've got no head 
R for heights! J+ 





; hs 
Wait here. | will see 
if it is safe to go on. 





















Soa aul ot We: 
Please do not look 





The Itahan was gone 6 long time. But trouble | 
wos approaching! 
20 





Where is the 
fellow? Has he ren) 
into trouble? 5~ \\ 












Whet was thot, 
(Hans? | though? [4 
















y it’s dark. In 
daylight this 
would be more 
terrifying—if 
that’s possible! 













10 “\ HE’S LED US STRAIGHT INTO A TRAP!” 


The Germans crept closer . 





















That dirty Eyetie! He's led 
us straight into a trap! 
He must still be fighting 
with the Jerries! 
















hil 
There! Wild men lived 
in these caves 

thousands of years 









: 3 % Stee oy 
Then we should 
feel at home, eh, 


on our side alf right— 
a real fighting )~4 
ice-cream man, 








you os | returned, 
But we better move 
by fast—two of them 
‘escaped! They'll go 
for reinforcements. 


oN 
eady fo pass on 
fire orders to tl 
ht, 7 
ff 7 t 














Rumbold relayed Bullseye’s firing instructions to. the 
bottery of 25:pounders and 


Bullseye! Fire 
for effect! J 
7 


‘excellent view of the | 
German guns from 
here. Prepare to pass } 


on firing orders. 





“ | WON'T DIE ALONE!” "1 


Rgain Bullseye’ fire orders 


were deadly accurate. What superb - 
Van ere shooting! Even if 1) 
a We oi ‘ i do say so myself. 

\ \ marr : 





The volley shook to the thunder of the 
25-pounder salvoes, fl 







ay, SF 


Bravo! You gor 
them all! Jy 





ie! 


We aim fo please. I 

s\ spotted some Jerry 
tanks. They're 
next on the lis 











Before they could stop him, tieutenant 
Berti rushed off 


9) 5 nee | 
i 





They've set up a mortar! jj 
It was only a master of ip 
time—Jerry was sure 
to cotfon wah to us 









What's he playing ~ 


Pleo ce any route at? He doesn’t have 


should not have let 
the two Krauts 
escape. | will make 


Kamends! 








With @ lost effort, Berti 


HW Gaasistie ona tor al Bullet o sree ifs 

Uh But | won't die ‘ Pers (Ye 
(alone! i chew i 
an: , Ls) 








Their tanks and guns knocked out, the Germans 
withdrew. That afternoon, a platoon of British infantry S 
reached the observation post bes 








Maybe they just 
weren't happy ¢ 
fighting for the 
: ay te wrong side. 
So your Eyetie guide died Seg 
a hero, eh? Lucky for us 
we didn't meet many 
like him when they 
were fighting against us. 


| “gi. 


NEXT WEEK—Bullseye fights an artillery duel with the Germans! 





AL 


WO. 7.7:84 








12 ADVERTISEMENT 














a. ee 
\ @ L WAS GUARDING THE 
RAIN-BLO BUBBLEGUM IN THE 
SCHOOL TUCKSHOP, SIR... J 
san FOREIGN SPIES 
S WANT To STEAL IT To 
NS UNDERMINE MORALE... 


OR, DEATH 
STRUGGLE! 















FREE FILIBUSTER BOARD GAME 


DON'T BE STUPID, BOY... : 
PLAY ALONG WITH PHIL AS HE RISKS LIFE 





WITH YoU GUARDING THE 
RAIN-BLO, ANY SPY 
WOULP BE OvT oF AJoB! 


























AND LIMB FOR HIS FAVOURITE RAIN-BLO 
FLAVOURS: SWEET ORANGE , LEMON COLA, 
SOUR GRAPE, SOUR CHERRY, SOUR CRANGE £. 
LEMON, GOLF BALLS AND ASSORTED FRUIT. 
JUST SEND 4 WRAPPERS WITH YOUR NAME 
eta “RW AND ADDRESS TO 









ee ‘2 


‘FILIBUSTER’ OFFER, 
LEAF (U.K.) LTD.) 

NORTH STREET, 
THAME, OXON, 











ML Hope thet's not the 
sircraft that's gonna 
NI fly us outa here! 








DROP INTO DANGER WITH THE PARAS! 13 


Escaped convicts Nick 
Hooker and Foxy Fenton 
dodge the law in England 
by falsely 

themselves 

Commandos. They find it 
less easy to dodge the 
dangers of the war in Italy! 





i] Miles away from the 
battlefront and our 


Wow! We even getshot ba Cortirnal 
at on this airfi Ht " 


eld, 


it'll take more than a Jerry air-raid 

to stop us now! Firs? | faked medical 

Papers fo get us into hospital. Then 
i forged these passes for special 

1 home leave. 








When the air-raid was over, Nick ond Foxy reported to the 
transport officer. 


cu 


We're from Number 
Nineteen Commando, 
sir, Been sick in hospital )} 





Kent — rl 


Let's getin here 
before that transport 
officer takes too 
lose a look at our, 

sf 


Yes, yes! You'll be on the 
aircraft marked D Five. 











“\ MY PARACHU 








Yes, | know! Keen to get back to 
them after being in hospital, eh? 
Well, it's Nineteen Comman: 
RY we're on our way to suppo 
So your quickest way back 
by jumping with us! 


Crumbs! Thot air raid 
musta put the 
transport officer ina 
right muddle! 


done! Landed us on a 
church steeple! 


< 


TE HASN’T OPENED!” 
: y 7 aA 


ee 


(You'll be the chaps who 
\ ing our two air 
? 








tht 2 \ 

ae : 
B / (We must be ont 
wrong plane! 


Daresay you'll hav 
jumped before. Most of 
you Commando blokes do 
@ spot of para training, II 
help you on with th 





Right, you two! Go! 


ly parachute 
hasn't opened! 





You'd be falling a bit 
faster if it hadn't! Lee, 

7 go of my leg! 
— ‘i 


al Some of our Command 
blokes are with the 

Paratroops now. And 

the Jerries have S 


For blokes out of practico 
you've not done so 
badly! Man thet Jerry 
Ry machine gun while we 
JAN join up with your own 
Ye mob outside the village! E 


rged papers for 
We're still stuck 
19 Commandos 


Tthought you laddies 
were sick in hospit 





eh We Ml a 
ee \\ore & I 
4 So we were, Sarge Mt Better get ous of this 
aA Mackie, but we just 4 Z 4 poratroop gear before we 
¥—{ couldn't bear to stay get stuck with an even 
Wile ewer from you! “74 , more dangerous mob! Mwo. 77.84 | 


mT 


All your favourite 


D 
CODE- NAME WARLOR' 
CASSIDY» HARRIER SQUADRON 


ON JACK JACKSON — 
%) D- DAY ACTION FEATURE (=, 


D- DAY DANGER GAME 


| qPOSTER AX 
Baan 








“Lhe ABM UL EWsi iF 
Isoeq BUEN By) UO pu OYE, ‘equaAoN fae 


Z 





1s MADOC TAKES THE BATTLEFRONT TO THE VOOROD! 


The 23rd century. With the Ue, ‘ Ls SY UE 
Arkonide-Terran conflict at its & \ a, % 
height, the Terran Great Council's ¢ LS i i 
grip on the star systems begins to 4 
loosen. In those regions, 2 new Dark i i 
Age comes into being. One such 
galaxy is dominated by the evil 
Voorod, led by Lord Molgo. Against 
him is sent just one man—Madoc— 

and a wardroid... 


What did they put in i 


your data banks about )% 
metal man?’ 


WE fighter in the Space Corps, 

Madoc. Now you're a guiter rat— 
acommon criminal... 
er" Yourplanisimadness; Tors 
Despite my hate for Molgo, 
; what's to stop me d 
disappeari 
Madoe faced the councillors Mi. 
responsible for the 





We anticipated that, Mado 

arranged for a special sub 
absive device to be surgically 
implanted in your chest. Faxd 





2 ‘Any hint of 


treachery and we 


tye lone once you have 
[RNY destroyed Molgo and his s 


You—you're as bad as Molg 
ger But l'il put a stop to— 















‘\ PREPARE TO BE BOARDED, TERRAN PIG!" 19 


You win, Tor—for now, I'll destroy y and many ‘parsecs later, 

Molgo and the Voorod for you, but A ona floating space city 

when I get back, I'll settle up with Lapa 

you. That goes for this hunk of metal 
yy too! 













met, my Lord Molgo—this time he }R 
will DIE! Iswear it on the blade of Jf 
my laser-axe! 








cross again it seems! 


"es 





f 
exchange hod been intercepted by 0 Voorod renee 


spy satellite... 





(Yes, we shall not underestimate 
his capacity for survival a second 

N time, Korg. Prepare to launch 

2 Scorpion Squadron! 
Well, it didn't take long 

to find out whose side 





“ eZ 
So—you thought to ship 
into Voorod territory 
unobserved, Terran dog! 


but I—wait! Long range 
sensors detect heavy 
concentrations of metal 








+ Mayday... Major. 
systems failure. We're gaan] 
—| 


bs Taleo os ; if : fa a rs 


No, you metal moron! We're F H 
hopelessly outgunned. They 












Yito § ase 






C\ 2 ve [omnis 
o 3 ‘ey oe 
(could have blasted us to atoms FTE — a co ame lM 
ith that first salvo, but they Aggy Then prepare to 36 bos I, 
didn’t. That means we're wanted }—7=7-4 gi; Terran pig! 4g oY a f\ 
ALIVE. We'll do it THEIR way— NN oP oe = é 


Get ready, junk yard. This has gat 
By to be timed just right. They think 
eX this ship is dead— 


20’ YOUR AXE HAS BEEN CHEATED OF ITS PREY, KORG.” 


Bull's eye! Now let’ 


ff Now hit them again, tin iy 
out of here, 


4 plate—with ALL we've 









! presume these name: 
7 you keep using are 
intended to bug me, 


You've got the message. If you li 

it ony better, I'l call you Clarenc 

now shut up while Jeonrentrote ay y 

hitching a lift, This chunk of asteroi — 
heading for Voorod territor , Se 

ag Laas WY By the Moons of Voorod! Our == ays 
oa v instruments show nothing 4 =< 
r ZZ 





SS NAW ys 
SS dofits 
ye prey, Korg, But soon it will have 


y = : f : ; WS ay: ¥ plenty of work to do when the 
Yi hy B p KN ¥ ( Voorod move against Terra itself! 











t below the Voorod sca: Ey 
get below the Vooi canner £ 


po ee Network... 


But the asteroid was being tracked from 


S""" 


wg 


Asteroid descending towards i Te 
_ Sector Beta, Will cause é Automatic defences 
widespread damage to crops. operational. Threat destroyed! 


wig jae 


\\ ’ wh iW: T7 a a 
Li; See es “ Ms tense 


eos 2 


SE 
<> 


I don't need telling, Clarence. 
Luckily we were moving clear. 


i 
ee 
e 


iienay” This craftis flying like a brick. ry SS Seconds later, as the ground nae eT, 
The controls won't answer. DORE | TT yy A | sag 
Karetting you metal idion! 96 WW Mi mL WL GA, J 
cae a It's responding! Get your ff 
_ ye nose up—UP. 77g 
rae 


Pr 
Po 
‘ Za 
VIEWS Wien 
y; oe” 


, ms ta Q} 
Ve 


Moments loter, the craft disappeared 
beneath the curface 


‘( Well, we've arrived in one 
piece, Garence—but 
something tells me it’s not 
ing to be easy staying that ) 
AER ay! iy 


Mi jr 2 ea vf 
——— B= = 





i, This week's code: Bi ines i Send/ALL letters to— 
better Code Two ‘ : fe ! 2°, Warlord H.Q.,0%7 
a { i Y ' ie 2.20 Catheart Street, 
This week's challenge: ; ' ., : Kentish Town, 
NLMGB’H NRXV; P i ondoniNWS SBN. 


WVHVIGIZGH. es aa ; F i 





































LORD PETER FLINT SPEHMUNE... 
After arew weeks oipeace and gute, 

one or two disturbing revorts have tiltered 

to HO, this week (hey migtt amount Co 

nothing— but be on your. guard! 

Peter Flin 

















Himor Well done, old bean. 
Must sv that what with Agent 
LXLMIMLl's report, | was almost 







dear Warlord. 
Dear Mecently discovered an enemy 











ey 1 raided it, 1 was onts on an lop, 
H1.Q. and when 1 raided it snipted. to put all agents On 2 
va a Warlord tempter see are oe ie 
surprised | to. find vg cade amber alert. Hopefully these a°% TU ving © look ye NOthing 
wallet, identity card 3 et solated incidents. but de Insp, 8 nage) all Ie 
walle, deny cecand other files’ just isolale wnelents) Me ory Mat 3M thon 
ook. bn your guard 2p, 

book. Cooh HLQ.—but fellow on Your ard te rly Sin hae 


be on the — weeks just tn cases 
ty using plotis being hate te 
i 


Warlord agents should 
lookout for enemy ate 
Warlord cards and codes. 
MWEROOV VIRWTVDZGVE, 
MVD IL 

(Secret Agent S 

























i = " 
During the First’ World War, my { 


grandad was @ police constable and he 
was awarded a medal for his services. My 
grandmothor, at the same time, received 
two Red Cross medals and a respiration 
badge. All in. all, my family has been 
awarded lots of medals. 

KZFO HOZGVI 
GIKMT 

(Secret Agent Stamp) 














Top'class, old bean, It just goes to show 
that you don't have to be right in the front 
line to be worthy ef medals, Those who 
provide back-up in auxiliary services aro just 
as invaluable 








© Oty, 
Ode, 
ah arbor OS key 
EIN arg Tt Croups? 
Ma 


Fling 
WO,7.7.8#, HIRLORO CLIMB MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 
pee: os eo a a a LO PEER IRE ND BG OMUTCERS, 
WARLORD CLUB aye 














NAME 

| ADDRESS 

| 7 ; : \ Signor sauo ace ciate bo aacese 
ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER fl 

Bs ee mmakmmat ; DD) Seon AREUT CCU OOREESABOE, 










i 


oo 


Dear Warlord, 

T have gathered together a group of six 
Warlord agents. We have lots of guns and 
play war games in my back garden, where 
there are two trenches, 

One day, I thought we should dig the 
trenches deeper, but after a few minutes 
digging, we came across something. When 
1 dg it up I quickly realised it was a mine! 

summoned my friends and one of 
them called the police and fire brigade, 
who told us to clear the area. Then the 
army moved in to dispose of the bomb, An 
hour or two later, we were told the area 
was safe, the army having removed the 


: 
] 


TELL 


him 





mine. 
QLMZGSZM XLBWY, 

TFVIMHVB. 

(Spycraft Book) 

1 say, old bean—that's what you 
might calla potentially explosive 
situation, Glad to see you kept your head 
and behaved absolutely properly. A cool 
head in a situation is what's called for 
and I'm glad to see you responded in.a 
manner becoming a Warlord agent. 

Flint 


i 











Dear Warlord, 





quyvig WE My grandpa told me the story of how my granny’s 
KovZM. q brother was on patrol during the war, He and his mates: 
(warlord Bolt) were cooking up rashers of bacon on a stove when they 













heard the whistle of a bomb hurtling down from the sky. 
The grabbed their guns and helmets and ran. for 
cover-—and just as they reached it, the bomb landed in 
the frying pan! It feft a two foot hole in the ground where 
the stove had been! 
YIRZM WLSVIGB. 
XOLMNZMB. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 

Good gracious, my old banger. You might 
losing their bacon was the only way of saving their bi 





Dear Warlord By 
Fe is a club o: 
town and ona “ called the 1% 
GEE cand demeat, OF Ur members iFehalls in our 
Sur code bouks «f°, HEM. He hag Petraved 
Code, they can 0 that now wee Biven them 
C RN ae) 
WRZINERW Ip. » Whar 
Goon. Y EXLMML, 
'Spyctatt Boo) ie 
Fean't je 
really AN 8M Ore such 3 dex, 
4 You “must” ae only: tw Rotate plea bug 
mesa ensure Solutions. First 
Secondly, yee" FAM ines Boke SF your 
chonipe 0! have tite CNY hands 
breached fe pares Whe, PHON but ie 


ss F en sec 
examine adly as 4 Security 
yo hts, yc is 
q ebuild frost 2°89MIsationg YOU MUSE re. 
Sp¥cratt Book 4 Sctatch. Fy wetheds and 


Mt se 
YOU be be non! hope thay Bed, YOM 9 
Flin 


ideal time 9 





apt Now's ® 
jutely: 010 etyan! N 
Apso ceuiting AYP Flint 


jaunch 2" 











Dear Warlord, 
1 am a member of the A.T.C., 
Camborne 147 Squadron. We 
practise shooting, go on camps and 
recently went flying in Chipmunks, 
which was great fun: 
Later on this year we hope to go 
sailing and canooing. 
NZGGSVD SZIKVI, 
HGREVH. 
(Warlord Bolt) 






WO. 77 €4, 







Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements, 












What spiffing fun, The ATC. is an 
absolutely top: class organisation—unlike 
the AW.G.! 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals, D 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
lands, Wimbarne, Dorset! 









Flint 








DEATH STALKS 


i i i 








THE TALL TIMBER! — 


Be 1945. American unity bave crossed [8 
the Rhine. With them is 
Sergeant Moses Rayker who 
leading the hunt for a band of 
commandos disguised as GI's. 
Having cornered the Germans in a | 
wood, some of Rayker’s men find 
themselves up tough |f 

opp: 





a < 
i, Phew! That hole must 
have been made by ¥j 
the base plate of one 
q of those Kraut 


%, would have taken my 
head off! 3 


Spread out and keep your 
eyes peeled. Those Krauts 
could be waitin’ for us. And, 
lain't ready to be 
measured for no coffin! 


aS 


Spread your lead, you 
meatheads! They got 
us in acrossfire! 








you, Kraut! I'm getting Ail 
tired of being 
bushwhacked all the time! 


{| Two dead Krauts! An 
the rest just pulled out. 
i What's their game? 





Hit and run tactics to 
wear us down, And it's 
working. | warned you 

guys we were upagainst Ma 
? R_ xPperts. Wire aa 


What a mess! Our transport’s 
Mi |\ out of action and we lost our 
7 ; radio. We're all alone o1 
It's Tulsa! What 


happened? 


Cool it, you guys! They’re 

hoping we'll panic and do fA) 

something stupid. It'll be 

dark soon, so let's finda 
place to mi 


We walked right into a trap. And 
t lost three good men! We 
started out chasing those 

creeps—and now we're the ones 

Wd, —7 who are being hunted! 





MRoyker and his men were being 
watched by the SS commando leader, 
Colonel Striecher ... 


fi (il take first watch, The 


The negro is good—and his 
rest of you grab some 


men seem to respect him. 
He will prove to bea 
worthy opponent for the 
Waffen SS! 


os it Ri 
4 Hic 
22) Ui 1; 
\( We could sure use 
, some, Top. | can’? 


remember the last 
"(time thad my eyes J 

v shut. TI 
r ut ) 





We've lost contact with 
Sergeant Rayler and his 
men. It looks bad, sir. #f 


ae) 
| hak 


, So what? He takes his 
chances along with the rest ile 
fus. That's what war is all 
J about, Major. 


Bock in the wood, Striecher wos 
playing a game of cat and mouse! 
Our only chance lies with : i 
General Peck. Maybe he'll send ‘ 
some help out here. Buthe 
ike me one bit—and I gotta 
feeling he's got bigger fish to fry. 





Forget Rayker! I've just 
had orders to push on. 
And I ain't about to hold 
up this show for one 
noncom and a bunch of 
GI's. 








This Islander belongs to the Belgian Army and is part of their 
contribution to NATO defence, 





Designed and built on the Isle Of Wight, the Britten-Norman tslander first flew 
in June 1965. From it was developed a military version, the Defender, and the 
Firefighter, a special firefighting version. Since then, no fewer than 118 countries 
have bought over 800 of the planes, many of which have been built abroad under 
licence. 


Unusual among today's aircraft, the Islander and its derivatives have fixed 
undercarriages. Their twin Lycoming engines give them a maximum loaded speed of 


HE HGHT 340 km/h. and they cruise at 264 km/h. 

The Islander is a feeder type airliner, able to carry up to 10 people, including the 
pilot, The Defender can have a wide range of underwing military stores, including 
7.62 mm, machineguns, 250 or 500 th, hombs, Matra and SURA rockets, wire-quided 
missiles, reconnaissance flares, anti-personal grenades, smoke and marker bombs 
and 220 litre drop tanks, A special version, the Maritime Defender, is intended for 
coastal patrol, fishery and oil-tig protection and search and rescue duties, Its 
extended nose section ouses special radar equipment and it can have a searchlight 


and loudspeakers. 
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9 pylon 
of a Defender operated by the Mauritania 
Islamic Defence Force. 
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Ah, there you are, old chap. 
You'll not find me as easy 
as the other three! }i.— 
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Try this for siso! Ys i" if Ge That blow would've killed an, J 
(sTREWTH! My RIFLE!) ey! ox—but not him! I think this a 
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Herr Flint! You are a dead man. Ws 
Vill soon catch up with you and jan 


mi: tear youapart! )7 7) NY 
LJ 7 (iis 
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fe'li see about that, 


4¥ Made it! | just hope that 
big brute is less mobile o: 
jen li patte 
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me time. He'll have to go 
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i " EXCUSE MY FIST, FRITZ!” 
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Ouch! It may be the quickest 
way but it’s certainly not 

“nballevdblectd better the most comfortable! 

al take the quick way down! Ry! ait sa aE 
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there's only one way 
<0 find out! 
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(Not bad, Flint. But not good ). 
(enough. Let me show you how \ 


iris senate 
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“f What did he hit me with 
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Enough’s enough, Flint! ‘ 
5 Now you die! 
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{He's gone: A specimen of perfect ) 
(physical fitness. Goodness knows, i 
(Germany had more of his kind, we 

~“—~, be in big trouble! >. 









Thank goodness ' > 
ice is weaker where that river flows 
in! Lwas banking on it giving under 
his bul ait ( 
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Another exciting adventure with 
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Ok ADVERTISEMENT 


Stick ‘em here, stick’em there, 
you can Stick-Pix everywhere. 


Free from Kellogg's Rice Krispies. These fun Stick-Pix. Each box contains a roll of 48 full-colour 
stickers in six different designs - just pull the roll and up pops your next sticker. And there are three 
different boxes to collect a Snap! a Crackle! and a Pop! 

You can Stick-Pix on almost anything - bags, books, bikes, toys. Each box of Stick-Pix is free 
with just four order forms, and there's one on every special pack of 
Rice Krispies. But to g eet you started, we're giving you this token, 4s 
which equals one order form. Three more to get and then iy 
Snap! Crackle! Pop! and Stick! 





STICK-PIX TOKEN | 


Add this token to three of the order forms which 
can be found on special packs of Rice Krispies | 
for your first free box of Stick-Pix. Only one token 
can be accepted per order It tells you how to order 

| onthe pack. _NELLOGE'S RICE KRISPIES | 








